68.   SPEECH AT PUBLIC MEETING, SRIRANGAM
September 20, 1921
FRIENDS,
I thank you sincerely for the beautiful address, I call it beauti-
ful because it is printed on leaves. The beauty of it is, let me tell
you, somewhat marred in that you have written your address or
printed it not in your own language, or the national language, Hindu-
stani, but in a language which has really no place in our national
intercourse. English is a language of diplomacy and of international
commerce. I know you will not misunderstand me because I
may request use of the English language as one of the greatest of
world languages. I think that there is a great deal in the English
literature which we could learn with profit. But even as dirt is
described as matter "misplaced" so also is our use of English in
the wrong place as here obnoxious. Each time I have to use
English in order to transmit my thoughts to my countrymen and
each time I hear English in our mutual intercourse, I feel deeply
the sting of ever-growing humiliation. And so, as you know, I
have collected from our Marwari friends Rs. 50,000 for Hindi
propaganda in your Presidency. I do hope, therefore, that instead
of making a vain effort to attain eloquence in the English language
we shall strive earnestly to become eloquent in our own vernaculars
and in the national language. In these days of unbelief it is a
rare thing for one to hear the beautiful music of the Sanskrit
language. I tell you, although the verses were unfortunately in
my own praise, I did not mind enjoying the Sanskrit verses so
beautifully pronounced by the blind poet under that leaf cottage.
If we really love our country we must cultivate a taste for all
that is good, for all that is noble in our country. It, therefore,
grieves me when I see our women coining out of our homes
bedecked in foreign garments coloured in all kinds of fantastic
manner. You with your bare clean bodies and with your tilak1
on the forehead are beautiful to look at. But I despair of our
country when I see even you hugging foreign cloth. You who
seem to be leading a state of happy and prosperous life in this
little happy island, little realize what the introduction of the videshi
clothes has meant to India. It has meant literal ruin and star-
vation to millions of Indian homes. Bad as is our military drain
1 Vermilion marks